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The Old Version. (1562.) 
Psalm xviii. 

I O GOD, my strength and fortitude, 
Of force I must love Thee ; 
Thou art my castle and defence 
In my necessity: 

My God, my rock in whom I trust. 
The worker of my wealth. 

My refuge, buckler, and my shield. 
The horn of all my health. 

I when beset with pain and grief 
Did pray to God for grace; 
• And He forthwith did hear my plaint 
Out of His holy place. 

The Lord descended from above. 
And bowed the heavens on high: 

And underneath His feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky ; 
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On Cherubim and Seraphim 

Full royally He rode; 
And on the wings of mighty winds ^ 

Came flying all abroad. I 

Unspotted are the ways of God, . 

His word is purely try'd; 
He is a sure defence to such 

As in His faith abide. 

For who is God, except the Lord? 

For other there is none: 
Or else who is omnipotent, 

Saving our God alone? 

Psalm xxiii. 

MY Shepherd is the living Lord, 

I therefore nothing need; 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams, 

He setteth me to feed. 

He shall convert and glad my soul. 

And bring my mind in frame, 
To walk in paths of righteousness, 

For His most holy Name. 

Yea, though I walk the vale of death. 

Yet will I fear no ill; 
Thy rod and staff they comfort me, 

And Thou art with me still. 



Psalms and Hymns. 

Through all my life Thy favour is 

So frankly showed to me, 
That in Thy house for evermore 

My dwelling-place shall be. 

Psalm XXV. 

3 I LIFT my heart to Thee, 

My God and guide most just ; 
Now suffer me to take no shame. 
In Thee alone I trust. 

Thy mercies manifold, 
Remember, Lord, I pray; 

In pity Thou art plentifiil. 
And so hast been alway. 

Remember not the faults 
And frailty of my youth ; 

Call not to mind how ignorant 
I have been of Thy truth. 

Nor after my deserts 

Let me Thy mercy find; 
But of Thine own benignity, 

Lord, have me in Thy mind. 

Psalm c. 

ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 
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The Lord, ye know, is God indeed; 
Without our aid He did ns make: 
We are His flock, He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

O enter then His gates with praise. 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

Psalm civ. 

5 MY soul, praise the Lord, 

Speak good of His Name ; 

O Lord, our great God, 

How dost Thou appear 1 
So passing in glory. 

That great is Thy fame. 
Honour and Majesty 

In Thee shine most dear. 

With light as a robe 
Thou hast Thyself clad. 
Whereby all the earth 
Thy greatness may see; 
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The heavens in such sort 
Thou also hast spread. 

That they to a curtain 
Compared may be. 

His chamber-beams lie 
In the clouds full sure, 
Which as His chariots 
Are made Him to bear; 

And there with much swiftness 
His course doth endure. 

Upon the wings riding 
Of winds in the air. 

By angels in heaven 

Of every degree, 

And saints upon earth, 

All praise be addrest. 
To God in Three Persons, 

One God ever blest. 
As it hath been, now is. 

And always shall be. Amen. 

Mardlsv, j. (1563.) 

5 O LORD, turn not Thy face from me, 
Who lie in woful state. 
Lamenting all my sinful life, 
Before Thy mercy-gate: 



Balliol College 

A gate which opens wide to those 
That do lament their sin ; 

Shut not that gate against me, Lord, 
But let me enter in. 

And call me not to strict account 
How I have sojourned here : 

For then my guilty conscience knows 
How vile I shall appear. 

So come I to Thy mercy-gate, 
Where mercy doth abound. 

Imploring pardon for my sin. 
To heal my deadly wound. 

Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask^ 

This is the total sum; 
For mercy. Lord, is all my suit, 

O let Thy mercy come! Amen. 

Wither, G. (1588-1667,) 

COME, O come, in pious lays 
Sound we God Almighty's praise; 
Hither bring, in one consent. 
Heart, and voice, and instrument. 
Let those things which do not live. 
In still music praises give; 
Nor a creature dumb be found 
That hath either voice or sound. 
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Come, ye sons of human race,. 
In this chorus take your place: 
And amid the mortal throng, 
Be ye masters of the song. 
Let, in praise of God, the sound 
Run a never-ending round, 
That our song of praise may be 
Everlasting, as is He. 

So this huge wide orb we see 

Shall one choir, one temple be, 

And our song shall over-climb 

All the bounds of place and time ; 

And ascend from sphere to sphere 

To the great Almighty's ear. 

Then O come, in pious lays, 

Sound we God Almighty's praise. Amen. 

Hbrrick, R. (i59x>x674f) 

8 In the time of my distress 
When temptations me oppress, 
And when I my sins confess, 
Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

When I lie within my bed. 
Sick in heart, and sick in head. 
And with doubts discomforted. 
Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 
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When the house doth sigh and weep. 
And the world is drowned in sleep, 
Yet mine eyes the watch do keep. 
Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

When the judgment is revealed, 
And that opened which was sealed. 
When to thee I have appealed. 
Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

Hkrbkrt, G. (1593-1639.) Altered by John Wesley. 

9 TEACH me, my God and King, 

Thy will in all to see: 
And what I do in anything. 
To do it as for Thee. 

To scorn the senses* sway. 
While still to Thee I tend: 
Jn all I do, be Thou the way, 
In all, be Thou the end. 

^11 may of Thee partake : 
^ -^othing so small can be 

^ ^raws, when acted for Thy sake, 
'Greatness and worth from Thee. 

^, ^one beneath Thy laws, 
15 |,^*^ servile labours shine; 

^JOMred is toil, if this the cause; 
^ ''aeanest work, divine. 
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CosiN, Bp. (1595-1671.) 

10 COME Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 
And lighten with celestial fire I 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy seven-fold gifts impart; 
Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 

Enable with perpetual light 
The duln^ss of our blinded sight ; 
Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy grace ; 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One; 
That through the ages all along. 
This may be our endless song; 
Praise to Thine eternal merit. 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit! Amen. 

Psalter. (1621.) 

II THE eternal gates lift up their heads. 
The doors are open'd wide. 
The King of Glory is gone up, . 
Unto His Father's side. 

B 2 
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Thou art gone in before us, Lord, 
Thou hast prepared a place, 

That we may be .where now Thou art, 
And look upon Thy face. 

And ever on our earthly path 

A gleam of glory lies, 
A light still breaks behind the cloud 

That veils Thee from our eyes. 

Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds. 
And let Thy grace be given, i 

That while we linger yet below, 
Our treasure be in Heaven. 

That, where Thou art at God's right hand, 
Our hope, our love may be; 

Dwell in us now, that we may dwell 
For evermore in Thee. 

Austin, J. (1669.) 

12 BLEST be Thy love, dear Lord, 

That taught us this sweet way, 
Only to love Thee for Thyself, 
And for that love obey. 

O Thou, our souls' chief hope ! 
We to Thy mercy fly: 
"Where'er we are, thou canst protect, 
"Whate'er we need, supply. 
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"Whether we sleep or wake, 
To Thee we both resign ; 
By night we see, as well as day, 
If Thy light on us shine. 

Whether we live or die. 
Both we submit to Thee; 
In death we live, as well as life, 
If Thine in death we be. 



13 HARK, my soul, how everything 

Strives to serve our bounteous King: 
Each a double tribute pays, 
Sings its part, and then obeys. 

Nature's chief and sweetest quire 
Him with cheerful notes admire; 
Chanting every day their lauds. 
While the grove their song applauds. 

Though their voices lower be, 
Streams have, too, their melody; 
Night and day they warbling run. 
Never pause, but still sing on. 

All the flowers that gild the spring 
Hither their still music bring; 
If Heaven bless them, thankful they 
Smell more sweet, and look more gay. 
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Only we can scarce afford 
This short office to our Lord; 
We, on whom His beauty flows, 
All things gives, and nothing owes. 

Wake, for shame, my sluggish heart. 
Wake, and gladly sing thy part; 
Learn of birds, and springs, and flowers. 
How to use thy nobler powers. 



: - Milton, J. (1608-1674.) 

Psalm Ixxxiv. 

14 HOW lovely are Thy dwellings fair 
O Lord of Hosts, how dear 
The pleasant tabernacles are. 
Where Thou dost dwell so near! 

My soul doth long and almost die 

Thy courts, O Lord, to see. 
My heart and flesh aloud do cry, 

O living God, for Thee. 

Happy, who in Thy house reside. 
Where Thee they ever praise, 

Happy, whose strength in Thee doth bide, 
And in their hearts Thy ways. 
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They journey on from strength to strength 

With joy and gladsome cheer. 
Till all before our God at length 

In Sion do appear. 

For God the Lord, both sun and shield. 

Gives grace and glory bright; 
No good from them shall be withhUd 

Whose ways are just and right. 

Lord God of Hosts that reign*st on high, 

That man is truly blest, 
Who only on Thee doth rely. 

And in Thee only rest. 

Psalm Ixxxvi. (adapted). 

15 THE Lord will come, and not be slow; 
His footsteps cannot err: 
Before Him Righteousness shall go, 
His royal harbinger. 

Truth from the earth, like to a flower, 

Shall bud and blossom then; 
And Justice from her heavenly bower 

Look down on mortal men. 

Rise, Lord I judge Thou the earth in might ; 

This longing earth redress; 
For Thou art He who shall by right 

The nations all possess. 
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ShaU come, and f /^^^.e. Lord. 
To bow them low befwe 1» 

And gloHf, ^^ "^ ;^„^„ ^t 

LBT us, with a fla^^g js Und: 

Praise the ^^'^f^J endure. 
For His mercies aye e 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

V.1 ^ His name abroad. 

For His, &c. 

Oh, let us His P«^i^^;,'ty^^^^^^ quell: 
VV^tio aoth the wrathful ty' 

I^or His, &c. 
VVTio witli His miracles^ ^^ ^^^g. 
^A^maz^cL lieaven and eatui 

Tor" liis, &c. 

Aid. create 
^ATKo t>y HLis wisdom <i^^ ^^ gtate; 

Ttt-e -pstitited heavens so 

'F'orr Irlis, &c. 
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Who did the solid earth ordain 
To rise above the watery plain: 
For His, &c. 

Who, by His all-commanding might. 
Did fill the new-made world with light: 
For His, &c. 

And caused the golden-tressM sun 
All the day long his course to run : 
For His, &c. . 

The homM moon to shine by night. 
Amongst her spangled sisters bright: 
For His, &c. 

All living creatures He doth feed. 
And with full hand supplies their need: 
For His, &c. 

Let us therefore warble forth 
His mighty majesty and worth: 
For His, &c. 

That His mansion hath on high 
Above the reach of mortal eye: 

For His mercies aye endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 
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Baxter, R. (x6x5-x69x.) 

17 YE holy angels bright, 

Who wait at God's right hand, 
Or through the realms of light 
Fly at your Lord's command, 
Assist our song. 
For else the theme 
Too high doth seem 
For mortal tongue. 

Ye blessed souls at rest, 

Who ran this earthly race, 
And now, from sin released, 
Behold the Saviour's face, 
God's praises sound, 
As, in His sight, 
With sweet delight 
Ye do abound. 

Ye saints, who toil below. 

Adore your heavenly King, 
And, onward as ye go, 
Some joyful anthems sing : 
Take what He gives. 
And praise Him still 
Through good and ill, 
Who ever lives. 
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I My soul, bear thou thy part. 

Triumph in God above; 
i And with a well-tuned heart 

Sing thou the songs of love t 
I Let all thy days, 

Till Ufe shaU end. 

Whatever He send. 

Be filled with praise. 



IS NOW it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live; 
To love and serve Thee is my share. 
And this Thy grace must give. 

If death shall bruise this springing seed 

Before it come to fruit, 
The will with Thee goes for the deed, 

Thy life was in the root. 

Would I long bear my heavy load, 
And keep my sorrows long? 

Would I long sin against my God, 
And His dear mercy wrong? 

How much is sinful flesh my foe. 
That doth my soul pervert 

To linger here in sin and woe. 
And steals from God my heart! 
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Christ leads me through no darker rooms 

Than He went through before ; 
He that unto God*s Kingdom comes 

^ust enter by this door. 
Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet 

Thy blessed face to see ; 
^or if Thy work on earth be sweet, 

^at will Thy glory be? 
'^hen I shall end my sad complaints, 

And weary sinful days, 
And join with the triumphant saints 

That sing Jehovah's praise. 
% knowledge of that life is small; 

The eye of faith is dim; 
But 'tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with Him. 

Vaughan, H. (i62i-i695«) 
J^sa-fypt. cjcjci. 
19 UP to those bright and gladsome hills. 
Whence all my h.elp is given, 
I look and si^h. for Hiui who fiUSf 
Unseen, both earth, and heaven. 

He is alone my help and hope, 
That I sha.ll not be moved; 

His watchfiil eye is ever ope. 
And guaraetlx Hlis beloved. 
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The glorious God is my sole stay, 

He is my sun and shade: 
The cold by night, the heat by day. 

Neither shall me invade. 

He keeps me safe from every ill, 

Doth all my foes control : 
He is a shield, and shelter still. 

Unto my very soul. 

Whether abroad, amidst the crowd. 

Or else within my door, 
He is my pillar and my cloud, , 

Now and for evermore. 



20 KING of mercy, King of love. 

In whom I live, in whom I move, 
Perfect what Thou hast begun; 
Let no night put out this sun: 

Grant I may, — my chief desire, — 
Long for Thee, to Thee aspire! 
Let my youth, my bloom of days. 
Be my comfort, and Thy praise: 

That hereafter, when I look 
O'er the sullied, sinful book, 
I may find Thy hand therein. 
Wiping out my shame and sin ! 
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Only Thine, O Lord, the art 
To reduce a stubborn heart; 
And since Thine is victory, 
Strongholds should belong to Thee. 

Lord, then take it, leave it not 
Unto my dispose or lot; 
Since I would not have it mine, 
O my God, let it be Thine ! 

Dryden, J. (1631-1700.) 

21 CREATOR, Spirit, by whose aid 

The world's foundations first were laid. 
Come, visit every pious mind; 
Come, pour Thy joys on all mankind; 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make Thy Temples worthy Thee. 
O Source of uncreated light, 
The Father's promised Paraclete 1 

Thrice-holy Fount I thrice-holy Fire! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire; 
Our frailty help, our vice control. 
And calm the passions of the soul ; 
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring. 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

Plenteous of grace, descend from high, 
Rich in Thy sevenfold energy: 
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Make us eternal truths receive. 
And practise all that we believe: 
Give us Thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee. 

Immortal honour, endless fame. 

Attend the Almighty Father's Name I 

The Saviour Son be glorified. 

Who for lost man's redemption died I 

And equal adoration be. 

Eternal Paraclete, to Thee. Amen. 



Grossman, S. (1664.) 

22 JERUSALEM on high 
My song and city is, 
My home whene'er I die. 
The centre of my bliss : 
O happy place! 
When shall I be. 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy face? 

Thy walls, sweet city, thine. 
With pearls are gamishM ; 

Thy gates with praises shine. 
Thy streets with gold are spread: 
O happy, &c. 
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No sun by day shines there, 
No moon by silent night ; 

O no I these needless are ; 
The Lamb's the city's Light: 
O happy, &c. 

There dwells my Lord, my King, 
Judged here unfit to live; 

There angels to Him sing. 
And lowly homage give : 
O happy, &c. 

The Patriarchs of old 
There from their travels cease; 

The Prophets there behold 
Their longed-for Prince of Peace: 
O happy, &c. 

The Lamb's Apostles there 
I might with joy behold. 

The Harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold : 
O happy, &c. 

No tears from any eyes 
Drop in that holy quire ; 

But Death itself there dies, 
And sighs themselves expire : 
O happy, &c. 
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There should temptation cease, 

My frailties there should end ; 
There should I rest in peace 
In the arms of my best friend: 
O happy place I 
When shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy face ? 

Ken, Bis (1637- 17 ii ) 

Part I. 

23 AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Thy precious time mis-spent redeem; 
Each present day thy last esteem; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

In conversation be sincere; 
Keep conscience as the noontide dear; 
Think how all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

Wake and lifl up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who, all night long, unwearied sing 
High praise to the Eternal King. 
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Part I J. 

All praise to Thee, who safe has kept. 
And hast refresh'd me whilst I slept! 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless light partake I 

Lord, I my vows to Thee renew; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

All I design, or do, or say; 

That all my powers, with all their might. 

In Thy sole glory may unite. 

24 GLORY to Thee, my God, this night, 
For. all the blessings of the light 1 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings. 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings. 

Forgive me. Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 
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O may my soul on Thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Sleep, that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

When in the night I sleepless lie. 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest. 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

Praise God from Whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I Amen. 

The Nbw Vbrsion. (1698.) 
Psaltn xxxiv. 
26 THROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

Of His deliverance I will boast, 

Till all that are distrest 
From my example comfort take, 

And charm their griefs to rest. 

O magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt His Name ; 
When in distress to Him I called, 

He to my rescue came. 
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The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just ; 

Deliverance He affords to all 
Who on His succour trust. 

O make but trial of His love, 

Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they, 

"Who in His truth confide. 

Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 

Make you His service your delight, 
Your wants shall be His care. 

Psalm xxxvi, 

26 O LORD, Thy mercy, my sure hope. 
Above the heavenly orb ascends; 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. 

Thy justice, like the hills, remains; 
Unfiathom'd depths Thy judgments are; 
Thy providence the world sustains; 
The whole creation is Thy care. 

Since of Thy goodness all partake. 
With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltering wings their refuge make, 
And saints to Thy protection trust. 
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Such guests shall to Thy courts be led 
To banquet on Thy love's repast; 
And drink, as from a fountain's head. 
Of joys that shall for ever last. 

With Thee the springs of life remain ; 
Thy Presence is eternal day: 
Oh let Thy saints Thy favour gain! 
To upright hearts Thy truth display. 

PsalfH xUi. 

27 "^^ pants the hart for cooling streams 
When heated in the chase ; 
So longs my soul, O God, for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. 

For Thee, my God, the Living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine : 
O when shall I behold Thy face. 

Thy Majesty divine. 

God of my strength, how long shall I, 

like one forgotten, mourn? 
Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 

To my oppressor's scorn? 

Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him, who is Thy God, 
^ Thy health's eternal spring. 
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Psaim It. 

28 HAVE mercy, Lord, on me. 

As Thou wert ever kind. 
Let me, oppressed with loads of guilt. 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

Wash off my foul offence^ 
And cleanse me from my sin; 

For I confess my crime, and see 
How great my guilt hath been. 

Against Thee, Lord, alone. 

And only in Thy sight. 
Have I transgressed, and, though condemned, 

Must own Thy judgments right. 

Withdraw not Thou Thy help, 
Nor cast me from Thy sight; 

Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take 
Its everlasting flight. 

The joy .Thy favour gives 

Let me again obtain; 
And Thy free Spirit's firm support 

My fainting soul sustain. 

Psalm. Ivii. 

29 O GOD, my heart is fix'd, 'tis bent. 
Its thankful tribute to present; 

And with my heart my voice I'll raise 
To Thee, my God, in songs of praise. 
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Awake, my glory; harp and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute; 
And I, my tuneful part to take. 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To all the listening nations round: 
Thy mercy highest heav*n transcends. 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

Be Thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And, as Thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth display*d. 
Till Thou art here, as there, obey'd. 

Psalm ixvii, 

30 '^^ hXess Thy chosen race. 
In mercy. Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of Thy face 
On all Thy saints to shine. 

That so Thy wondrous way 
May through the world be known ; 
Whilst distant lands their tribute pay, 
And Thy salvation own. 

Let differing nations join 
To celebrate Thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise Thy glorious Name. 
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O let them shout ai^d sing. 
With joy and pious mirth, 
For Thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

Psahn Ixxxiv, 

31 O GOD of Hosts, the mighty Lord, 
How lovely is the place 
"Where Thou, enthroned in glory, show'st 
The brightness of Thy face ! 

My longing soul faints with desire 

To view Thy blest abode: 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 

For Thee the living God. 

Thrice happy they whose choice has Thee 
Their sure protection made; , 

Who long to tread the sacred ways 
That to Thy dwelling lead! 

Thus they proceed from strength to strength. 
And still approach more near; 

Till all on Sion's holy mount 
Before their God appear. 

Thou God, whom heavenly hosts obey, 

How highly blest is he 
Whose hope and trust, securely placed. 

Is still reposed on Thee 
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Psalm xci, 

32 ^^ ^^^ ^s ^0^ ^s Guardian made, 
Shall under th' Almighty's shade 

Secure and undisturb'd abide. 
Thus to my soul of Him 1*11 say, 
He is my fortress and my stay, 

My God, in Whom I will confide. 

His tender love and watchful care 
Shall free thee from the fowler's snare, 

And from the noisome pestilence: 
He over thee His wings shall spread. 
And cover thy unguarded head; 

His truth shall be thy strong defence. 

Psalm xciii, 

33 WITH glory clad, with strength arrayed, 
The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foimdations strongly laid. 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

How surely stablished is Thy throne, . 
Which shall no change or period see! 
• For Thou, O Lord, and Thou alone. 
Art God from all eternity. 

The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on high; 

But God above can still their noise. 
And make the angry sea comply. 
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Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure; 

And they that in Thy house would dwell. 
That happy station to secure 

Must still in holiness excel. 

Psalnt xcv. 

34 O COME, loud anthems let us sing. 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King ; 
For we our voices high should raise 
When our Salvation's Rock we praise. 

Into His presence let us haste. 
To thank Him for His favours past; 
To Him address in joyful songs 
The praise that to His name belongs. 

The depths of earth are in His hand. 
Her secret wealth at His command; 
The strength of hills that reach the skies 
Subjected to His empire lies. 

The rolling ocean's vast abyss 
By the same sovereign right is His; 
'Tis moved by His Almighty hand. 
That formed and fixed the solid land. 

O let us to His courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 
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Psalm citi, 

3S ^Y so\j^, inspir'd with sacred love, 
Grod's holy Name for ever bless; 
Of all His favours mindful prove, 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 

The Lord abounds with tender love. 

And unexampled acts of grace ; 
His wakened wrath does slowly move. 

His willing mercy flows apace. 

God will not always harshly chide. 
But with His anger quickly part; 

And loves His punishments to guide 
More by His love than our desert. 

As high as heav'n its arch extends 

Above this little spot of clay. 
So much His boundless love transcends 

The small respects that we can pay. 

As far as 'tis from east to west. 
So far has He our sins removed. 

Who with a father's tender breast 
Has such as fear Him always lov'd. 

For God, "^Tio all our frame surveys. 
Considers that we are but clay; 

How fresh soe'er we seem, our days 
Like grass or flowers must fade away. 

c 
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Whilst they are nipt with sudden blasts. 
Nor can we find their former place; 

God's faithful mercy ever lasts 
To those that fear Him, and their race. 

Psalm cxix, 

36 FOR ever, and for ever, Lord, 
Unchanged Thou dost remain: 
Thy word establish'd in the heav'ns 
Does all their orbs sustain. 

Thro' circling ages, Lord, Thy truth 

Immovable shall stand. 
As doth the earth, which Thou uphold'st 

By Thy Almighty hand. 

All things the course by Thee ordain'd 

E'en to this day fulfil ; 
They are the faithful subjects all, 

And servants of Thy will. 

Unless Thy sacred law had been 

My coniort and delight, 
I must have fainted, and expir'd 

In dark affliction's night. 

Thy precepts therefore from my thoughts 

Shall never. Lord, depart; 
For Thou by them hast to new life 

Restor'd my dying heart. 
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As I am Thine, entirely Thine, 

Protect me, Lord, from harm; 
Who have Thy precepts sought to know, 

And carefully perform. 

Tve seen an end of what we call 

Perfection here below : 
But Thy commandments, like Thyself, 

No change or period know. 

Psalm cxxi. 

37 TO Sion's hill I lift my eyes, 
From thence expecting aid; 
From Sion*s hill, and Sion's God, 
Who heav^ and earth has made. 

Then thou, my soul, in safety rest, 

Thy Guardian will not sleep; 
His watchful care, that Israel guards, 

Thee evermore shall keep. 

Sheltered beneath th' Almighty's wings 

Thou shalt securely rest. 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 

By day or night molest. 

From common accidents of life 

His care shall guard thee still; 
From the blind strokes of chance, and foes 

That lie in wait to kilL 
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At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 
Thy God shall thee defend; 

Conduct thee thro* life's pilgrimage 
Safe to thy journey's end. 

Psalm cxxxix, 

38 THOU, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
My rising up and lying down; 
My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceiv*d by me. 

Thine eye my bed and path surveys. 
My publick haunts and private ways; 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips would vent. 
My yet imutter'd words* intent. 

Surroimded by Thy pow'r I stand. 
On ev'ry side I find Thy hand: 
O skill, for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye! 

O could I so perfidious be. 

To think of once deserting Thee, 

Where, Lord, could I Thy influence shun? 

Or whither from Thy presence nm? 

If I the morning's wings could gain, 
And fly beyond the western main. 
Thy swifter hand would first arrive, 
And there arrest Thy fiigitive. 
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Or, should I try to shun Thy sight 
Beneath the sable wings of night: 
One glance from Thee, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

The veil of night is no disguise. 
No screen from Thy all-searching eyes; 
Through midnight shades Thou find'st Thy way, 
As in the blazing noon of day. 

Thou know'st the texture of my heart. 
My reins, and ev'ry vital part; 
Each single thread in nature's loom 
By Thee was cover'd in the womb. 

I'll praise Thee, from whose hands I came, 
A work of such a curious frame; 
The wonders Thou in me hast shown. 
My soul with grateful joy must own. 

Thine eyes my substance did survey. 
While yet a lifeless mass it lay; 
In secret how exactly wrought. 
Ere from its dark inclosure brought. 

Let me acknowledge too, O God, 
That, since this maze of life I trod. 
Thy thoughts of love to me surmount 
The pow'r of numbers to recount. 
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Far sooner could I reckon o*er 
The sands upon the ocean's shore; 
Each mom, rerising what I've done, 
I find th' account but new b^nn. 

Search, try, O God, my thoughts and heart. 
If mischief lurks in any part ; 
Correct me where I go astray, 
And guide me in Thy perfect way. 

I Cor. V. 7 : Rom. vL 9. 

39 SINCE Christ, our Passover, is slain 
A sacrifice for all; 
Let all with thankful hearts agree 
To keep the festival: 

Not with the leaven, as of old. 

Of sin and malice fed ; 
But with unfeigned sincerity. 

And truth's unleaven'd bread. 

Christ, being rais*d by pow'r divine, 
And rescu'd from the grave. 

Shall die no more; death shall on Him 
No more dominion have. 

For that He died, 'twas for our sins 

He once vouchsafd to die ; 
But that He lives. He lives to God 

For all eternity. 
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So count yourselves as dead to sin. 

But graciously restored, 
And made henceforth alive to God, 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Addison, J. (1670-1719.) 
Psalm xix. 

40 THE spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 
Their great Original proclaim; 
The unwearied sun from day to day 
Does his Creator's power display, 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 

Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
Whilst all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

What, though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What, though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found; 
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In reason^s ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
*The hand that made us is Divine.' 

Psalm xxiii. 

41 THE Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noonday walks He shall attend, . 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

"When in the sultry glebe I .faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps He leads, 
"Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

Though in the paths of death I tread, 
"With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still: 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

42 How are Thy servants blest, Lord 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, Omnipotence. 
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From all my griefs and fears, O Lord, 

Thy mercy sets me free ; 
While in the confidence of prayer 

My heart takes hold of Thee. 

In midst of dangers, fears, and death, 

Thy goodness I'll adore; 
Still praise Thee for Thy mercies past. 

And humbly hope for more. 

My life, while Thou preserv'st that life, 

Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And O may death, when death shall come, 

Unite my soul to Thee! 
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My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

Thy providence my life sustained 
And all my wants redrest. 

When in the silent womb I lay. 
And hung upon the breast. 

To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear. 
E'er yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 

To form themselves in prayer: 
c 2 



When in the slippery paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm unseen conYeyed me safe 

And led me up to man : 
Ten thousand Ibousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes thow gifts with joy. 
TTirough every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds 
Tbe glorious theme renew. 
^ WHEN rising from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelm'd with gnilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to fece, 

O how sball I appear! 
If yet, while pardon may be found, 

And mercy may be sought, 
Wy heart with inward horror shrinks. 

And trembles at the thought, 
^^en Thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclos'd, 
In majesty severe, 
"■i sit in judgment on my soul, 
' how diall I appear? 
Thon hast told the troubled soul, 
^o do«i her sins lament. 
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The timely tribute of her tears 
Shall endless woe prevent. 

Then see the sorrows of my heart. 

Ere yet it be too late, 
And add my Saviour's dying groans 

To give those sorrows weight. 

For never shall my soul despair 

Her pardon to procure, 
Who knows Thy only Son has died 

To make that pardon sure. 

Watts, I. (1674-1748.) 
Psalm Ixxii, 

45 JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

To Him shall endless prayer be made. 
And princes throng to crown His head ; 
His Name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
"With every morning sacrifice. 

People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His Name. 
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Blessings abound where'er He reigns. 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains. 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all flie sons of want are blest. 

Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen! 

Psalm Ixxxiv, 

46 LORD of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are! 
To Thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires 
To see my God. 

O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear I 
O blessed those that pay 
Their constant service there 1 
They praise Thee still; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Sion*s hill. 
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They go from strength to strength 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears: 
O glorious seat! 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet. 

The Lord His people loves. 

His hand no good withholds 
From those His heart approves. 
From pure and faithful souls: 
Thrice happy he, 
O God of Hosts. 
Whose spirit trusts 
Alone in Thee. 

Psalm xc. 

47 O GOD, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home : 

Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure, 

Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 
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Before the hills in order stood. 
Or earth received her frame. 

From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

A thousand ages in Thy sight 

Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 

Before the rising sun. 

Time, like an ever rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 

O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come; 

Be Thou our Guard while life shall last. 
And our eternal home I Amen. 

Psalm c. 

48 BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne. 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and He destroy. 

His sovereign power, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and formed us men; • 
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed. 
He brought us to His fold again. 
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We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise : 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

Wide as the world is Thy command; 
Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand 
When rolling years have ceased to move. 

Psalm ciii, 

49 ^^ ^ov\y repeat His praise 
Whose mercies are so great. 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

His power subdues our sins ; 
And his forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west. 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

The pity of the Lord 
To those that fear His Name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 
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Our days are as the grass. 
Or like the morning flower; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour. 

But Thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 

Psalm cxlvi. 

50 HAPPY the man, whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God; He made the sky. 

And earth and seas with all their train; 
His truth for ever stands secure, 
He saves the opprest. He feeds the poor; 

And none shall find His promise vain. 

The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind; 

He sends the labouring conscience peace; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

I'll praise Him while He lends me breath. 
And when my voice is lost in death 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
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My days of praise shall ne*er be past. 
While life and thought and being last. 
Or immortality endures. 



SI THERE is a land of pure delight. 
Where saints immortal reign. 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withering flowers: 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 

O could we make our doubts remove, 
These gloomy doubts that rise, 

And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes I 

Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream nor death's cold flood. 

Should fright us from the shore. 



52 WHEN I survey the wondrous Cross, 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
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Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
Save in the Cross of Christ my God*: 
All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

See from His head, His hands. His feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

BVROM, J. (1691-1763.) 

53*CHRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy mom 
Whereon the Saviour of the world was bom ; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love. 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above ; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God Incarnate, and the Virgin's Son. 

Then to the watchful shepherds it was told. 

Who heard the angelic herald's voice, * Behold, 

I bring glad tidings of a Saviour's birth 

To you and all the nations upon earth; 

This day hath God fulfilled His promised word. 

This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord.* 
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He spake: and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire; 
The praises of redeeming love they sang. 
And heaven's whole orb with Hallelujahs rang: 
God's highest glory was their anthem still. 
Peace upon earth, and unto men good-will. 

O may we keep and ponder in our mind 
God's wondrous love in saving lost mankind: 
Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our loss, 
From the poor manger to the bitter Cross: ' 
Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace, 
Till man's first heavenly state again takes place. 

Then may we hope, the angelic hosts among, 
To join, redeemed, a glad triumphant throng: 
He that was born upon this joyful day 
Around us all His glory shall display ; 
Saved by His love, unceasing we shall sing 
Eternal praise to heaven's Almighty King. 



Doddridge, P. (1702-1751.) 

54 HARK, the glad sound 1 the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promised long; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song! 
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He comes, the prisoners to release. 
In Satan*s bondage held; 

The gates of brass before Him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray. 

And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 

He comes, the broken heart to bind^ 
The bleeding soul to cure. 

And with the treasures of His grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 

Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim. 

And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved Name. 



55 YE servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait. 
Observant of His heavenly word, 
And watchful at His gate. 

Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame; 
Gird up your loins, as in His sight. 
For awful is His Name. 
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Watch, 'tis your Lord's command; 
And while we speak, He's near; 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready all appear. 

O happy servant he. 
In such a posture found t 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crowned. 

Christ shall the banquet spread, 
With His own royal hand; 
And raise that faithful servant's head 
Amidst the angelic band. Amen. 

Wesley, J. (1703-1791.) 

56 JESUS ! Thy boundless love to me 

No thought can reach, no tongue declare; 

O knit my thankful heart to Thee, 
And reign without a rival there : 

Thine only. Thine alone, I am; 

Lord, with Thy love my heart inflame I 

O grant that nothing in my soul 
May dwell, but Thy pure love alone: 

O may Thy love possess me whole. 
My joy, my treasure, and my crown : 

All coldness from my heart remove, 

May every act, word, thought, be love. 
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O Love ! how cheering is thy ray I 
All pain before thy presence files; 

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away. 
Where'er thy healing beams arise; 

O Jesus, nothing may I see. 

Nothing desire, or seek, but Thee. 

In suffering, be Thy Love my peace; 

In weakness, be Thy Love my power: 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 

Jesus, in that tremendous hour. 
In death, as life, be Thou my Guide, 
And save me. Who for me hast died. Amen. 



67 O THOU to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light. 
Search, prove my heart: it pants for Thee; 
O burst these bonds, and set it freel 

If in this darksome wild I stray. 

Be. Thou my Light, be Thou my Way ; 

No foes, no violence I fear. 

No fraud, while Thou, my God, art near. 

When rising floods my soul overflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesu, Thy timely aid Impart, 
And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 
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Saviour, where'er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee : 

let Thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to Thy holy hill! 

If rough and thorny be the way. 
My strength proportion to my day; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease. 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. Amen. 

58 THOU hidden Love of God, whose height. 
Whose depth unfathomed, no man knows; 

1 see from far Thy beauteous light. 
Inly I sigh for Thy repose: 

My heart is pained, nor can it be 
At rest, till it finds rest in Thee. 

Is there a thing beneath the sun 
That strives with Thee my heart to share? 

O tear it thence, and reign alone. 
The Lord of every motion there I 

Then shall my heart from earth be free. 

When it has found repose in Thee. 

O Love I Thy sovereign aid impart. 
To save me from forbidden care; 

Chase this self-will through all my heart, 
Through all its latent mazes there; 

Make me Thy duteous child, that I 

Ceaseless may 'Abba, Father,' cry. 
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Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits Thy call; 

Speak to mine inmost soul, and say, 
I am thy Life, thy God, thy All I 

To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice. 

To taste Thy love, be all my choice ! Amen. 

59 COMMIT thou all thy griefs 
And ways into His hands. 
To His sure truth and tender care. 
Who earth and heaven commands. 

Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obey; 
He shall direct thy wandering feet^ 
He shall prepare thy way. 

Thou on the Lord rely. 
So safe shalt thou go on ; 
Fix on His work thy steadfast eye. 
So shall thy work be done. 

No profit canst thou gain 
By self-consuming care; 
To Him commend thy cause. His ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 

Thy everlasting truth, 
Father, Thy ceaseless love. 
Sees all Thy children's wants, and knows 
What best for each will prove. 
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Thou everywhere hast sway. 
And all things serve Thy might ; 
Thy every act pure blessing is, 
Thy path unsullied light. 

When Thou arisest, Lord, 
What shall Thy work withstand? 
Whate'er Thy children want, thou giv'st ; 
And who shall stay Thy hand? 

go L^' ^o^ ^s here I let us adore, 

And own how dreadful is this place; 
Let all within us feel His power. 
And silent bow before His face ! 
Who know His power, His grace who prove, 
Serve Him with awe, with reverence love. 

Lol God is here! Him day and night 
The united quires of angels sing : 

To Him enthroned above all height, 
Heaven's hosts their noblest praises bring; 

Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song, 

Who praise Thee with a stammering tongue. 

Gladly the joys of earth we leave, 
Wealth, pleasure, fame, for Thee alone: 

To Thee our will, soul, flesh, we give; 
O take, O seal them for Thine own I 

Thou art the God 1 Thou art the Lord ! 

Be Thou by all Thy works adored! 



58 Balliol College 

Being of beings, may our praise 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill, 

Still may we stand before Thy face. 
Still hear and do Thy sovereign will : 

To Thee may all our thoughts arise, 

Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice I Amen. 

Wesley, C. (1708-1788.) 

61 CHRIST, Whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only light. 
Sun of Righteousness, arise. 

Triumph o'er the shades of night : 
Day-spring from on high, be near: 
Day-star, in my heart appear 1 

Dark and cheerless is the mom 
Unaccompanied by Thee; 

Joyless is the day's return. 

Till Thy mercy's beams I see; 

Till they inward light impart. 

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

Visit then this soul of mine. 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief. 

Fill me, Radiancy divine, 
Scatter all my unbelief; 

More and more Thyself display. 

Shining to the perfect day 1 Amen. 
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62 ETERNAL beam of Light Divine, 
Fountain of unexhausted love, 
In Whom the Father's glories shine 
Through earth beneath, and Heaven above : 

Jesu ! the weary wanderer's rest I 
Give me Thy easy yoke to bear; 

With stedfast patience arm my breast, 
With spotless love, and lowly fear. 

Thankful I take the cup from Thee, 
Prepared and mingled by Thy skill: 

Though bitter to the taste it be. 
Powerful the wounded soul to heal. 

Be Thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh I 
So shall each murmuring thought be gone : 

And grief, and fear, and care shall fly 
As clouds before the mid-day sun. 

Speak to my warring passions peace; 

Say to my trembling heart. Be still: 
Thy power my strength and fortress is. 

For all things serve Thy sovereign will. 

O Death, where is thy sting ? where now 

Thy boasted victory, O Grave? 
Who shall contend with God, or who 

Can hurt whom God delights to save? 
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53 FORTH in Thy Name, O Lord, I go. 
My daily labour to pursue ; 
Thee, only Thee, resolved to know. 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 

The task Thy wisdom hath assigned 
O let me cheerfully fulfil; 
In all my works Thy presence find. 
And gladly do Thy holy will. 

Thee may I set at my right hand. 
Whose eyes mine inmost substance see. 
And labour on at Thy command, 
And offer all my works to Thee. 

Give me to bear Thy easy yoke, 
And every moment watch and pray; 
And still to things eternal look. 
And hasten to Thy glorious day. 

For Thee delightfully employ 
Whate'er Thy bounteous grace hath given. 
And run my course with holy joy. 
And closely walk with Thee to heaven. 



54 HARK! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King! 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled ! 
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Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
Universal nature say, 
Christ, the Lord, is bom to-day. 

Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the Incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanuel ! 

Hail the heavenly Prince of Peace I 
Hail the Sun of Elighteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings. 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by. 
Bom that man no more may die; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom to give them second birth. 

65 JESU, Lover of my soul, 

Let me to Thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll, 

"While the tempest still is high ! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 
Till the storm of life is past, 



62 Balliol College 

Safe into the haven guide ; 

receive my soul at last ! 

Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me! 
All my trust on Thee is stay*d, 

AU my help from Thee I bring: 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing ! 

Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 

More than aU in Thee I find: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind 1 
Just and holy is Thy Name; 

1 am all unrighteousness; 
False and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the heaUng streams abound; 

Make and keep me pure within! 
Thou of Life the Fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart! 

Rise to all eternity! 
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gg THOU hidden Source of calm repose. 
Thou all-sufficient Love Divine, 
My help and refuge from my foes. 
Secure I am, if Thou art mine : 
And lo ! from sin, and grief, and shame, 
1 hide me, Jesus, in Thy Name. 

Thy mighty Name salvation is. 

And keeps my happy soul above: 

Comfort it brings, and power, and peace. 

And joy, and everlasting love: 

To me, with Thy dear Name, are given 

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 

Jesus, my all in all Thou art, 
My rest in toil ; my ease in pain : 
The medicine of my broken heart : 
In war, my peace : in loss, my gain : 
My smile beneath the tyrant's frown: 
In shame, my glory and my crown. 

In want, my plentiful supply: 

In weakness, my almighty power: 

In bonds, my perfect liberty; 

My life in Satan's darkest hour; 

In grief, my joy unspeakable. 

My life in death, my heaven in hell. 
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67 O LOVE Divine, how sweet Thou art ! 
When shall I find my willing heart 

All taken up by Thee? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love. 

The love of Christ to mel 



Stronger His love than death or hell ; 
Its riches are unsearchable : 

The first-bom sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery. 

The length, and breadth, and height. 

God only knows the love of God ; 
O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine: 
This only portion. Lord, be mine. 

Be mine this better part! 

O that I could for ever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet ! 

Be this my happy choice: 
My only care, delight, and bliss. 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this. 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice! 
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^8 LOVE Divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to eartli come down ; 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 

All Thy faithful mercies crown I 
Jesu, Thou art all compassion. 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 

Enter every longing heart. 

Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all Thy grace receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more Thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above; 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing. 

Glory in Thy perfect love. 

Finish then Thy new creation. 

Pure and spotless may we be: 
Let us see Thy great salvation 

Perfectly restored by Thee: 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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59 O GOD. my God, my all Thou art ! 
Ere shines the dawn of rising day, 
Thy sovereign light within my heart. 
Thy all-enlivening power, display. 

For Thee my thirsty soul doth pant. 
While in this desert land I live; 
And hungry as I am, and faint, 
Thy love alone can comfort give. 

More dear than life itself. Thy love 
My heart and tongue shall still employ; 
And to declare Thy praise will prove 
My peace, my glory, and my joy. 

In blessing Thee with grateful songs 
My happy life shall glide away : 
The praise that to Thy Name belongs, 
Hourly, with lifted hands TU pay. 

Thy name, O God, upon my bed 
Dwells on my lips, and fires my thought ; 
With trembling awe, in midnight shade, 
I muse on all Thy hands have wrought. 

In all I do I feel Thine aid; 
Therefore Thy greatness will I sing, 
O God, who bidst my heart be glad 
■Reneath the shadow of Thy wing I 
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70 LBT saints on earth in concert sing 
With those to glory gone, 
For all the servants of our King, 
In earth and heaven, are one. 

One family, we dwell in Him, 

One Church, above, beneath. 
Though now divided by the stream. 

The narrow stream of death. 

One army of the living God, • 

To His command we bow ; 
Part of His host have crossed the flood, 

And part are crossing now. 

Ten thousand to their endless home 

This solemn moment fly; 
And we are to the margin come, 

And we expect to die. 

Lord Jesus, be our constant Guide, 

Then when the word is given. 
Bid death^s cold flood its waves divide. 

And land us safe in heaven. Amen. 



71 SOLDIERS of Christ! arise, 
And put your armour on; 
Strong in the strength which God supplies, 
Through His eternal Son, 
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Strong In the Lord of Hosts, 
And in His mighty power: 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

Stand then in His great might. 
With all His strength endued; 
And take, to arm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God. 

From strength to strength go on. 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down. 
And win the well-fought day. 

That, having all things done. 
And all your conflicts past. 
Ye may overcome, through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at last. Amen. 



72 Come, O thou Traveller unknown. 

Whom still I hold, but cannot see, 
My company before is gone, 

And I am left alone with Thee; 
With Thee all night 1 mean to* stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 
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In vain Thou strugglest to get free, 

I never will unloose my hold; 
Art Thou the Man that died for me? 

The secret of Thy love unfold. 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go, 
Till I Thy Name, Thy Nature know. 

Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal 

Thy new, unutterable Name? 
Tell me, I still beseech Thee, tell: 

To know it now resolved I am: 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go, 
Till I Thy Name, Thy Nature know. 

My strength is gone; my nature dies; 

I sink beneath Thy weighty hand. 
Faint to revive, and fall to rise; 

I fall, and yet by faith I stand: 
I stand, and will not let Thee go. 
Till I Thy Name, Thy Nature know. 

Yield to me now, for I am weak, 

But confident in self-despair; 
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak, 

Be conquered by my instant prayer! 
Speak, or Thou never hence shall move, 
And tell me, if Thy Name is Love? 
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*Tis Love I 'tis Love I Thou diedst for me ! 

I hear Thy whisper in my heart 1 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee; 

Pure universal Love Thou art ! 
In vain I have not wept and strove; 
Thy Nature, and Thy Name, is Love. 



73 THEE will I love, my strength, my tower ; 

Thee will I love, my joy, my crown; 
Thee will I love, with all my power, 

In all Thy works, and Thee alone: 
Thee will I love, till the pure fire 
Fills my whole soul with chaste desire. 

Ah, why did I so late Thee know. 
Thee, lovelier than the sons of men I 

Ah, why did I no sooner go 
To Thee, the only ease in pain I 

Ashamed, I sigh, and inly mourn. 

That I so late to Thee did turn. 

In darkness willingly I stray*d; 

I sought Thee, yet from Thee I roved; 
Far wide my wandering thoughts were spread; 

Thy creatures more than Thee I loved; 
And now if more at length I see, 
Tis through Thy light, and comes from Thee. 
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I thank Thee, uncreated Sun, 

That Thy bright beams on me have shined; 
I thank Thee, who hast overthrown 

My foes, and heal'd my wounded mind; 
I thank Thee, whose enlivening voice 
■Pids my freed heart in Thee rejoice. 

Uphold me in the doubtful race, 

Nor suffer me again to stray; 
Strengthen my feet with steady pace 

Still to press forward in Thy way; 
My soul and flesh, O Lord of might, 
Fill, satiate, with thy heavenly light. 

Give to mine eyes refreshing tears; 

Give to my heart chaste, hallow'd fires; 
Give to my soul, with filial fears. 

The love that all heaven's host inspires; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

Thee will I love, my joy, my crown, 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; 

Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown, 
Or smile, — Thy sceptre, or Thy rod: 

What though my flesh and heart decay, 

Thee shall I love in endless day ! 
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74 GOD of my life, whose grax:ious power 

Through various deaths my soul hath led. 
Or turned aside the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up my sinking head! 

In all my ways Thy hand I own. 
Thy ruling Providence I see: 
O help me still my course to run. 
And still direct my paths to Thee. 

Foolish, and impotent, and blind. 
Lead me a way I have not known; 
Bring me where I my heaven may find. 
The heaven of loving Thee alone; 

Enlarge my heart to make Thee room ; 
Enter, and in me ever stay: 
The crooked then shall straight become, 
The darkness shall be lost in day. 



Williams, W. (1717-1791.) 

75 GUIDE me, O Thou Great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty, 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand; 
Bread of Heaven, 
Feed me now and evermore. 
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Open now the crystal Fountain, 
Whence the healing streams do flow: 

Let the fiery, cloudy, pillar 
Lead me all my journey through; 
Strong Deliverer, 

Be Thou still my strength and shield. 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside: 
Death of death, and hell's Destruction, 

Land me safe on Canaan's side; 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 

MbRRICK, J. (Z79O-Z769.) 

76 AUTHOR of good I to Thee I turn ; 
Thy ever-wakeful eye 
Alone can all my wants discern, 
Thy hand alone supply. 

O let Thy fear within me dwell. 

Thy love my footsteps guide: 
That love shall vainer loves expel. 

That fear all fears beside. 

And since, by passion's force subdued, 

Too oft, with stubborn will. 
We blindly shun the latent good, 

And grasp the specious ill; 
D a 
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Not to my wish, but to my want» 
Do Thou Thy gifts supply; 

The good unasked in mercy grant; • 
The ill, though asked, deny. 

Haweis, Thomas. (1792.) 

77 O THOU, from whom all goodness flows, 
I lift my heart to Thee; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes. 
Dear Lord, remember me I 

When groaning on my burden'd heart 

My sins Jie heavily, 
My pardon speak, new peace impart. 

In love remember me I 

Temptations sore obstruct my way; 

And ills I cannot flee: 
Oh, give me strength. Lord, as my da^; 

For good remember me I 

Distrest in pain, disease, and grief. 

This feeble body see ! 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief: 

Hear, and remember mej . 

The hour is near; consigned to death 

I own the just decree: 
•Saviour!* with my last parting breath, 

I'll cry, * Remember me I' 
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COWPER, W, (1731-1800.) 

78 JESUS, where'er Thy people meet. 
There they behold Thy mercy-seat; 
Where'er they seek Thee, Thou art found. 
And efvery place is hallowed grotmd. 

For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind: 
Such ever bring Thee where they come. 
And going take Thee to their home. 

Here may we prove the power of prayer. 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care, 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

Lord, we are few, but Thou art near: 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear : 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down. 
And make a thousand hearts Thine own. 



Amen. 



ToPLADV, A. M. (1740-1778.) 



79 ROCK of ages ! cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From Thy riven side which flowed. 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power I 
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Not the labours of mine h&nds 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not .atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy Cross I ding; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress. 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die I 

While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eye-lids close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne ; 
Rock of ages ! cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee t 

Olivers, T. (1757-1772.) 

80 THE God of Abraham praise. 
Who reigns enthroned above: 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love : 
Jehovah, Great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confcss'd:^ 
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I bow and bless the sacred name 
For ever bless'd. 

The God of Abraham praise, 
At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At His right hand: 
I all on earth forsake. 
Its wisdom, fame, and power; 
And Him my only portion make, 
My shield and tower. 

He by Himself hath sworn ; 
I on His oath depend; 
I shall, on eagle's wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend; 
I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore; 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 

Though nature's strength decay. 
And earth and hell withstand, 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my .way, 
At His command; 
The watery deep I pass^ 
With Jesus in my view; 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 
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The God, who reigns on high^ 
The great archangels sing, ' 

And • Holy, Holy, Holy' cry, ^ 

'Almighty King; 
Who was and is the same. 
And evermore shall be: 
Jehovah, Father, Great I Am, 
We worship Thee.' 

The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
They ever cry, 
The whole triumphant host. 
Hail, Abraham's God and mine, 
I join the heavenly lays ; 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. 

Burns, R. (17S9-1796.) 
Psalm xc, 
81 O THOU, the first, the greatest Friend 
Of all the human race 1 
Whose strong right hand has ever been \ 

Their stay and dwelling-place I 

Before the mountains heav'd their heads 

Beneath Thy forming hand. 
Before this pond'rous globe itself. 

Arose at Thy command; 
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That pow*! which rais*d and still upholds 

This universal frame. 
From countless, unbeginning time 

Was ever still the same. 

Those mighty periods of years 

Which seem to us so vast. 
Appear no more before Tliy sight 

Than yesterday that's past. 

Thou giv'st the word ; Thy creature, man, 

Is to existence brought; 
Again Thou say'st, * Ye sons of men, 

Return ye into nought T 

Thou layest them, with all their cares. 

In everlasting sleep; 
As with a flood Thou tak*st them off 

With overwhelming sweep. 

They flourish like the morning flow'r, 

In beauty's pride array*d ; 
But long ere night cut down it lies, 

All withered and decay'd. 



92 O THOU unknown, Ahnighty Cause 
Of all my hope and fear 1 
In whose dread presence, ere an hour. 
Perhaps I must appear I 
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If I have wander'd in those paths 

Of life I ought to shun ; 
As something loudly in my breast 

Remonstrates I have done; 

Thou know'st that Thou hast form^ me 
With passions wild and strong; 

And list'ning to their witching voice 
Has often led me wrong. 

Where human weakness has come short. 

Or frailty stept aside. 
Do Thou, All-Good I for such Thou art. 

In shades of darkness hide. 

Where with intention I have err'd, 

No other plea I have, 
But, Thou art good; and goodness still 

Delighteth to forgive. 

Cameron, W. (1770.) 

83 HOW bright these glorious spirits shine I 
Whence all their bright array? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day? 

Lo! these are they, from sufferings great. 
Who came to realms of light, 

And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 
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Now with triumphal palms they stand 

Before the throne on high. 
And senre the God they loYe, amid 

The glories of the sky. 

Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor suns with scorching ray; 
God is their Sun, whose cheering beams 

Diffuse eternal day. 

The Lamb that dwells amidst the throne, 

Shall o*er them still preside. 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 

And all their footsteps guide. 

'Mid pastures green He'll lead His flock. 

Where living streams appear; 
And God the Lord from every eye 

Shall wipe off every tear. 

Scott* Sir W. (1771-X839.) 

S4. THAT day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day? 

When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead. 
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• 

O! on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be Thou, O Christ, the sinner's stay. 
Though hearen and earth shall pass away. 

Mant, Bp. (X776-X848.) 

85 PI^ISE the Lord ! ye heavens, adore Him ; 

Praise Him, angels, in the height: 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 

Praise Him, all ye stars and light. 
Praise the Lord I for He hath spoken. 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed : 
Laws which never shall be broken 

For their guidance He hath made. 

Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise £ail: 
God hath made His saints victorious. 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 
Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high His power proclaim : 
Heaven, and earth, and all creation. 

Laud and magnify His Name. Amen. 

COLLYBR, W. B. (1788-1854.) 

(Verse z from the German of Benjamin Ringwald. English 

Translator unknown). 

86 GREAT God, what do I see and hear 1 

The end of things created ! 



Psalms and Hymns, 83 

The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds qf glory seated I 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead, which they contained before ; 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him ! 

The dead in Christ shall first arise, 

At the last trumpet sounding; 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay. 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet Him ! 

But sinners, filled with guilty fears. 

Behold His wrath prevailing; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing: 
The day of grace is past and gone; 
Trembling, they stand before the throne. 

All unprepared to meet Him! 

Great God, what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated I 
Low at His Cross I view the day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 

And thus prepare to meet Him ! 
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Hbbbr, Bp. (z783-x8a6.) 

87 HOLY, holy, holy. Lord God Ahnighty I 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee; 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty I 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity 1 

Holy, holy, holy I all the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy 

sea; 
Cherubim and Seraphim &lling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt bel 

Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 
Only Thou art holy, there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity I 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty 1 

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and 

sky, and sea; 
Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty I 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity I Amen. 

88 FORTH from the dark and stormy sky. 
Lord I to Thine altar's shade we fly: 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear. 
Saviour I we seek Thy shelter heiet 
Weary and weak, Thy grace we pray : 
Turn not, O Lord, Thy guests away I 
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Long have we roam'd in want and pain; 
Long have we sought Thy rest in vain ; 
Wilder'd in doubt, in darkness lost, 
Long have our souls been tempest-tost: 
Low at Thy feet our sins we lay; 
Turn not, O Lord, Thy guests away I 

Grant, Sir R. (1785-1838.) 
89 O WORSHIP the King. 
All glorious above; 
O gratefully sing 

His power and His love; 
Our Shield and Defender, 
The Ancient of days, 
\ Pavilioned in splendour, 

And girded with praise. 

O tell of His might, 

O sing of His grace. 
Whose robe is the light. 

Whose canopy space; 
His chariots of wrath 

The thunderclouds form, 
And dark is his path 

On the wings of the storm. 

The earth with its store 

Of wonders untold. 
Almighty, Thy power 

Hath founded of old: 
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Hath stablished it fast 
By a changeless decree. 

And round it hath cast^ 
Like a mantle, the sea. 

Thy bountiful care 

What tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, 

It shines in the light; 
It streams from the hills, 

It descends to the plain. 
And sweetly distils 

In the dew and the rain. 

Frail children of dust, 

And feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, 

Nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender! 

How firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Redeemer, and Friend I Amen. 



Marriott, J. (i8x6.) 

90 THOU, whose almighty wioid 
Chaos and darkness heard. 
And took their flight; 
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Hear us, we humbly pray; 
And where the Gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 
Let there be light I 

Thou Who didst come to bring. 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight; 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O nqw to all mankind. 

Let there be light! 

Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving, Holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight I 
Move on the waters' face. 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest place 

Let there be light I 

Holy and blessed Three, 
Glorious Trinity; 

Wisdom, Love, Might, 
Boundless as ocean's tide. 
Rolling in fullest pride. 
Through the earth, far and wide. 

Let there be light I Amen. 
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MiLMAN, Dean. (z79z-x868.) 

91 O HELP us. Lord 1 each hour of need 
Thy heavenly succour give: 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
Ekch hour on earth we livet 

O help us when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore; 

And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord, the morel 

O help us, through the prayer of faith. 

More firmly to believe; 
For still the more the servant hath, 

The more he shall receive. 

O help us, Jesu, from on high! 

We know no help but Thee: 
O help us so to live and die 

As Thine in heaven to be ! Amen. 



Kbble, J. (z792-x866.) 

92 NEW every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove, 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 
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New mercies each returning day, 

Hover around us while we pray; 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of Heaven. 

If, on our daily course, our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

We need not bid, for cloister'd cell, 
Our neighbour and our work farewell. 
Nor strive to wind ourselves too high 
For sinful man beneath the sky: 

The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask; 
Room to deny ourselves; a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

Seek we no more : content with these. 
Let present rapture, comfort, ease. 
As Heaven shall bid them, come and -go ; 
The secret this of rest below. 

Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above; 
And help us, this and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray. 
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93 SUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear. 
It is not night if Thou be near ; 
p may no earth-bom doud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes! 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 
Be my last thought how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

Abide with me from mom till eve. 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spumed to-day the voice divine. 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
"With blessings from Thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night. 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 

Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in Heaven above. Amen. 
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94 BLEST are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see our God; 
The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 
Their soul is Christ's abode. 

The Lord, who left the heavens 
Our life and peace to bring. 
To dwell in lowliness with men. 
Their Pattern and their King; 

He to the lowly soul 
Doth still Himself impart ; 
And for His dwelling and His throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

Lord, we Thy presence seek; 
May ours this blessing be; 
Give us a pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for Thee. Amen. 

Lytk, H. F. (1793-X847.) 

95 ABIDE with me; fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide; 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see; 
O Thou Who changest not, abide with me. 
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I need Thy presence every passing hour; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power ? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness; 
Where is death's sting, where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows 

flee; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. Amen. 

9g FAR from my heavenly home. 
Far from my Father's breast. 
Fainting I cry, * Blest Spirit, comet 
And speed me to my rest ! ' 

My spirit homeward turns. 
And fain would thither flee; 
My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns. 
When I remember thee." 

To thee, to thee, I press; 
A dark and toilsome road; 
When shall I pass the wilderness, 
And reach the saints' abode? 
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God of my life, be near. 
On Thee my hopes I cast: 
O guide me through the desert here. 
And bring me home at last! Amen. 



Newman, J. H. {b, 1801.) 

97 Lead, kindly Light, amid th' encircling gloom, 

Lead Thou me on ; 
The night is dark, and I am far from home; 

Lead Thou me on; 
Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene; one step enough for me. 

I was not ever thus, nor pray'd that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now 

Lead Thou me on! 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears. 
Pride ruled my will: Remember not past years! 

So long Thy Power hath blest me» sure it still 

Will lead me on 
0*er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone, 
And with the mom those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 



94 Balliol College 

Elliott, C. (rf. 1871.) 

98 MY God, my Father, while I stray, 

Far from my home, on life's rough way, 

teach me from my heart to say, 

* Thy will be done/ 

Though dark my path, and sad my lot. 
Let me be still and murmur not. 
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 

'Thy will be done.' 

What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh. 
Submissive would I still reply, 

*Thy vdll be done/ 

If Thou ^houldst call me to resign 
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine ; 

1 only yield Thee what is Thine; 

* Thy will be done/ 

Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest. 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest; 

*Thy will be done/ 

Renew my will from day to day, 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

* Thy will be done/ 
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Then, when on earth I breathe no more, 
The prayer, oft mixed with tears before, 
111 sing upon a happier shore, 

•Thy will be done!* Amen. 



99 JUST as I am — ^without one plea, 

But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee— 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

Just as I am — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot. 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot — 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

Just as I am — though toss'd about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt. 
Fightings and fears within, without — 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

Just as I am — ^poor, wretched, blind ; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find — 
O Lamb of God, I come. - 

Just as I am— thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve. 
Because Thy promise I believe — 
O Lamb of God, I come. 
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Just as I am — ^Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier dovm; 
Now, to be Thine, yea. Thine idone — 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

Just as I am — of that free love 
The breadth, length, depth, and height to prove. 
Here for a season, then above — 
O Lamb of God, I come. 



Williams, Isaac. (1802-1865.) 

100 LORD, in this Thy mercy's day 
Ere it pass for aye away, 
On our knees we fall and pray. 

Holy Jesu, grant us tears. 

Fill us with heart-searching fears. 

Ere that awful doom appears. 

Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour. 
Kneeling lowly at the door. 
Ere it close for evermore. 

By Thy night of agony. 

By Thy supplicating cry. 

By Thy willingness to die, ' 

By Thy tears of bitter woe 

For Jerusalem below. 

Let us not Thy love forego. 
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Grant us 'neath Thy wings a place, 

Lest we lose this day of grace 

Ere we shall behold Thy face. Amen. 



ToKB, Emma. (1851.) 

101 THOU art gone up on high 

To mansions in the skies, 
And round Thy throne unceasingly 

The songs of praise arise. 
But we are lingering here, 

With sin and care opprest ; 
Lord, send Thy promised Comforter, 

And lead us to Thy rest. 

Thou art gone up on high: 

But Thou didst first come down, 
Through earth's most bitter misery 

To pass unto Thy crown: 
And girt with griefs and fears 

Our onward course must be; 
But only let that path of tears 

Lead us at last to Thee. 

Thou art gone up on high: 
But Thou shalt come again 

With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in Thy train. 

E 
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O by Thy saving V^f 

So make us U'«/°* ^t dreaa hour. 
That we may stand, m tna ^^^gn. 

At Thy right hand on bigH I ^^^ 

Greg. S. (*• i*"*-) 
102 • STAY. Master, stay upon this heaven y 

A little longer let us l^^g^^/'^^ \^ Reside, 
With these two mighty ones o*/^^?^^ . 
Near to the awful Presence stiU ^Dio ^^^^ 
Before the gates of light we *^f^^^*^?^. i^iid. 
And touch Ae veil that hides the spinC iaa^ 

Stay, master, stay I we breathe «^ P^^'^^l 
This life is not the life that waits ^^ '^ ^ go; 
Thoughts, feelings, flashes, glimpses, come ^^ 
We cannot speak them— nay. we do not 
Wrapt in this cloud of light, we seem to ^ 
The thing we fain would grow — eternaUy. 

•No I' saith the Lord, • the hour is past; we go- 
Our home, our life, our duties lie beloW. 
While here we kneel upon the mount of P^^ ' 
The plough lies waiting in the furrow there : 
Here we sought God that we might know HJ5 rf^^^ 
Inere we mncf ^^ ^4- . -r-r;-. i, ttim still. 



we must do it — serve Him — seek Hioa s 
man aspires to reach the throne of God. 
^e dull plains of earth must lie the t 
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He who best does his lowly duty there. 
Shall mount the highest in a nobler sphere: 
At God's own feet our spirits seek their rest. 
And he is nearest Him who serves Him best.* 



103 SLOWLY— slowly— darkening, 

The evening hours roll on; 

And soon behind the cloud-land 
Will sink my setting sun. 

Around my path Life's mysteries 
Their deepening shadows throw; 

And as I gaze and ponder, 
They dark and darker grow. 

But I hear a voice above me. 
Which says— 'Wait, Trust, and Pray: 

The night will soon be over; 
And Light will come with day.' 

Amen I the light and darkness 

Are both alike to Thee; 
Then to thy waiting servant 

Alike they both shall be. 

That Great-unending Future I 
I cannot pierce its shroud ; 

But I nothing doubt, nor tremble — 
God's Bow is on the cloud, 
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To Him I yield my spirit; 

On Him I lay my load: 
Fear ends with death; — beyond it 

I nothing see but — God. 

Thus moving towards the darkness, 
I calmly wait His call, 

Seeing— fearing — nothing ; 
Hoping — trusting — ^all I 

BoNAR, H. {b. x8o8.) 

104 THY way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be I 
Lead me by Thine own hand. 
Choose out the path for me. 

Smooth let it be or rough, 
It will be still the best; 

"Winding or straight, it leads 
Right onward to Thy rest. 

I dare not choose my lot; 

I would not, if I might; 
Choose Thou for me, my God; 

So shall I walk aright. 

The kingdom that I seek 
Is Thine; so let the way 

That leads to it be Thine; 
Else I must surely stray. 
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Take Thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to Thee may seem; 

Choose Thou my good and ill; 

Choose Thou for me my friends, 

My sickness or my health; 
Choose Thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 

Not mine, not mine the choice, 

In things or great or small ; 
Be Thou my guide, my strength, 

My wisdom, and my all! Amen. 



105 O EVERLASTING Light, 
Giver of dawn and day, 
Dispeller of the ancient night 
In which creation lay; 

O everlasting Health, 
From which all healing springs, 
Our Bliss, our Treasure, and our Wealth, 
To Thee our spirit clings ! 

O everlasting Truth, 
Truest of all that's true; 
Sure Guide of erring age and youth. 
Lead us, and teach us toot 
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O everlasting Strength, 
Uphold us in the way; 
Bring us* in spite of foes, at length 
To joy, and light, and day! 

O everlasting Love, 
Wellspring of grace and peace ; 
Pour down Thy fulness from above. 
Bid doubt and trouble cease 1 Amen. 

TWELLS, H. 

106 ^T ^v^'i* ^^^ *^^ sun was set. 

The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay; 
O in what divers pains they met! 
O with what joy they went away! 

Once more *tis eventide, and we, 
Oppress'd with various ills, draw near: 
What if Thy form we cannot see? 
We know and feel that Thou art here. 

O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel; 
For some are sick, and some are sad. 
And some have never loved Thee well. 
And some have lost the love they had; 

And some have found the world is vain, 
Yet from the world they break not free ; 
And some have friends who give them pain, 
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee. 
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And none, O Lord, have perfect rest. 
For none are wholly free from sin; 
And they, who fain would serve Thee best, 
Are consciotts most of wrong within. 

O Saviour Christ, Thou too art man ; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide. 

Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 
No word from Thee can fruitless fall; 
Hear in this solemn evening hour. 
And in Thy mercy heal us all. 

Whiting, W. (i860.) 

107 ETERNAL FATHER ! strong to save, 
Whose arm doth bind the restless wave, 
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep, 
Its own appointed limits keep: 
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

O Saviour ! whose almighty Word 
The winds and waves submissive heard. 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep 
And calm amid its rage didst sleep: 
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 
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O Sacred Spirit 1 who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude. 
Who bad'st its angry tumult cease. 
And gavest light, and life, and peace: 
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

O Trinity of love and power. 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour; 

From rock and tempest, fire and foe. 

Protect them wheresoe'er they go; 

And ever let there rise to Thee 

Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

Amen. 

A. P. Stanley, Dean of Westminster. 

PaH I, 

108 HE is gone: beyond the skies 

A cloud receives Him from our eyes: 
Gone beyond the highest height 
Of mortal gaze or angels' flight ; 
Through the veils of time and space. 
Passed into the Holiest Place; 
All the toil, the sorrow done, 
All the battle fought and won. 

He is gone : and we remain, 
In this world of sin and pain ; 
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In the void which He has left 
On this earth, of Him bereft, 
We have still His work to do. 
We can still His path pursue: 
Seek Him both in friend and foe. 
In ourselves tils image show. 

He is gone: we heard Him say, 
'Good that I should go away.* 
Gone is that dear form and face, 
But not gone His present grace; 
Though Himself no more we see, 
Comfortless we cannot be; 
No! His Spirit still is ours, 
Quickening, freshening, all our powers. 

PaH II. 

He is gone : towards their goal 
World and Church must onward roll; 
Far behind we leave the past; 
Forwards are our glances cast: 
Still His words before us range 
Through the ages as they change; 
Wheresoe'er the truth shall lead, 
He will give whatever we need. 

He is gone : but we once more 
Shall behold Him as before ; 

E 2 
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In the Heaven of heavens the same. 
As on earth He went and came. 
In the many mansions there. 
Place for us He will prepare : 
In that world miseen, unknown. 
He and we may yet be one. 

He is gone: but not in vain; 
Wait until He comes again : 
He is risen, He is not here, 
Far above this earthly sphere: 
Evermore in heart and mind, 
There our peace in Him we find; 
To our own Eternal Friend, 
Thitherward let us ascend. 

DOANB, Bp. (</. 1859.) 

109 THOU art the Way,— to Thee alone 
From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek. 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

Thou art the Truth, — Thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 

Thou only canst inform the mind. 
And purify the heart. 

Thou art the Life, — the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm; 

And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 
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Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 

Grant us that way to know, 
That truth to keep, that life to win 

Whose joys eternal flow. 

Ellerton, J. (1867.) 

110 GOD of the living, in whose eyes 
Unveiled Thy whole creation lies! 
All souls are Thine: we must not say 
That those are dead who pass away; 
From this our world of flesh set free. 
We know them living unto Thee. 

Released from earthly toil and strife, 

With Thee is hidden still their life ; 

Thine are their thoughts, their works, their powers, 

All Thine, and yet most truly ours ; 

For well we know, where'er they be, 

Our dead are living unto Thee. 

Not spilt like water on the ground. 
Not wrapped in dreamless sleep profound. 
Not wandering in unknown despair 
Beyond Thy voice, Thine arm. Thy care ; 
Not left to lie like fallen tree; 
Not dead, but living unto Thee. 

Thy word is tnie, Thy will is just ; 
To Thee we leave them. Lord, in trust ; 
And bless Thee for the love which gave 
Thy Son to fill a human grave, 
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That none might fear that world to see i 

Where all are living unto Thee. i 

O Breather into man of breath, 
O Holder of the keys of death, 
O Giver of the life within, 
Save us from death, the death of sin, 
That body, soul, and spirit be 
For ever living unto Thee! 

Anonymous. 

Ill JERUSALEM, my happy home. 
Name ever dear to me 1 
When shall my labours have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee? 

When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls. 

And pearly gates behold? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 

And streets of shining gold? 

Why should I shrink from pain and woe. 

Or feel at death dismay? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view, 

And realms of endless day. 

Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 

Will join the glorious band. 



Psalms and Hymns. 



109 



Jerusalem, my happy home I 
My soul still pants for thee: 

Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 

112 JESUS Christ is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day. 
Who did once upon the Cross, 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

Hynms of praise then let us sing. 
Unto Christ our heavenly King, 
Who endured the Cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

But the pain which He endured. 
Our salvation hath procured. 
Now He reigns above the sky, 
Where the angels ever cry. 



Hallelujah 1 
Hallelujah I 
Hallelujah I 
Hallelujah I 

Hallelujah 1 
Hallelujah I 
Hallelujah 1 
Hallelujah ! 

Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah I 
Hallelujah I 
Hallelujah I 



Translations. 
Luther (Z484-X546), translated by H. J. Buckoll. 

113 A TOWER of strength our God doth stand, 

A Shield and sure Defender, 
True help from all our woes His hand 

Through life doth freely render; 
Our foe hath fixed his purpose fell. 
With might and craft he*s armed full well: 

Naught earthly can resist him. 
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Full soon we're lost, and vanquished quite. 
Our strength hath naught effected; 

Yet He for us maintains the fight. 
Whom God Himself selected. 

Ask ye His name? 'tis Christ our Lord, 

The God of hosts alone adored. 

Our champion, none dare brave Him. 

Should hell's whole legions round us press. 

All banded to devour us, 
Yet this should work us good success. 

Nor fear e'en then o'erpower us; 
Though this world's prince look fierce and bold. 
It matters not, his doom is told, 

A single word can foil him. 



Ignatius Loyola (1491-1556), translated by E. Caswall, 

114 DO I not love Thee, Lord most High, 
In answer to Thy love for me? 
I seek no other liberty 
But that of being bound to Thee. 

May memory no thought suggest 
But shall to Thy pure glory tend; 
My understanding find no rest 
Except in Thee, its only end. 
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My God, I here protest to Thee, 
No other will I have than Thine; 
Whatever Thou hast given me 
I here again to Thee resign. 

All mine is Thine; say but the word, 
Whate'er Thou wiliest, — ^be it done : 
I know Thy love, all-gracious Lord; 
I know it seeks my good alone. 

Apart from Thee all things are nought: 
Then grant, O my supremest bliss I 
Grant me to love Thee as I ought: — 
Thou givest all in giving this! 

ScHBNCK (d. 1727), translated by F. £. Cox. 

115 WHO are these like stars appearing, 

These, before God's throne who stand? 
Each a golden crown is wearing. 
Who are all this glorious band? 
Hallelujah! hark they sing. 
Praising loud their heavenly King. 

Who are these of dazzling brightness. 

These in God's own truth arrayed, . 
Clad in robes of purest whiteness. 
Robes whose lustre ne'er shall fade. 
Ne'er be touched by Time's rude hand? 
Whence come all this glorious band? 
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These are they who have contended 

For their Saviour's honour long. 
Wrestling on till life was ended. 
Following not the sinful throng; 
These, who well the fight sustained. 
Triumph by the Lamb have gained. 

These are they whose hearts were riven. 

Sore with woe and anguish tried. 
Who in prayer full oft have striven 
With the God they glorified; 
Now, their painful conflict o'er, 
God has bid them weep no more. 

These, the. Almighty contemplating. 
Did as priests before him stand. 
Soul and body always waiting 
Pay and night at His command: 
Now in God's most holy place 
Blest they stand before His face. Amen. 



Gellert (1750), translated by F. E. Cox. 

116 JESUS lives! no longer now 

Can thy terrors, Death, appal us ; 
Jesus lives 1 by this we know 

Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us. 

Hallelujah I 
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Jesus lives! henceforth is death 

Entrance-gate of life immortal; 
This shall calm our trembling breath, 

When we pass its gloomy portal. 

HaUelujah 1 

Jesus lives 1 for us He died; 

Then, alone to Jesus living. 
Pure in heart may we abide. 

Praise to Him and glory giving. 

Hallelujah I 

Jesus lives 1 our hearts know well, 
Nought from us His love shall sever; 

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Part us now from Christ for ever. 

Hallelujah I 

Jesus lives I to Him the throne 

High o'er heaven and earth is given ; 

May we go where He is gone. 
Live and reign with Him in heaven. 

Hallelujah I 

Obbrlin J. F. (X740-X826), translated by Mrs. D. Wilson. 

117 O LORD, Thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail inconstant heart: 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myself to Thee, 
To Thee, my God, to Thee I 
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Whate'er pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy : 
That silent, secret thought shall be. 
That all my hopes are fixed on Thee, 
On Thee, my God, on Thee ! 

Thy glorious eye pervadeth space, 
Thou'rt present, Lord, in every place; 
And, wheresoe'er my lot may be. 
Still shall my spirit cleave to Thee, 
To Thee, my God, to Thee! 

Renouncing every worldly thing. 
Safe *neath the covert of Thy wing. 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be. 
That all I want I find in Thee, 
In Thee, my God, in Thee ! 

Lyra Germanica (translated by Miss C Vfinckworth). 

Luther. (1584.) 

118 OUT of the depths I cry to Thee, 
Lord God! O hear my prayer. 
Incline a gracious ear to me, 

And bid me not despair: 
If Thou rememberest each misdeed. 
If each should have its rightful meed, 
Lord, who shall stand before Thee? 
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Lord, through Thy love alone we gain 

The pardon of our sin; 
The strictest life is but in vain, 

Our works can nothing win, 
That none should boast himself of aught, 
But own in fear Thy grace hath wrought 

What in him seemeth righteous. 

Wherefore my hope is in the Lord, 

My works I count but dust, 
I hold not there, but on His word. 

And in His goodness trust. 
Up to His care myself I yield. 
He is my tower, my rock, my shield, 

And for His help I tarry. 

Though great our sins, and sore our wounds, 

And deep and dark our fall. 
His helping mercy hath no bounds. 

His love surpasseth all; 
Our trusty, loving Shepherd He, 
Who shall at last set Israel free 

From all their sin and sorrow. 

• 

RiNCKART, Martin. (1636.) 

119 NOW thank we all our God, 
With heart, and hands, and voices. 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
' In Whom His world rejoices; 
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Who from our mother's arms 
Hath blessed us on our way 

With countless gifts of love. 
And still is ours to-day. 

O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 

With ever-joyful hearts 
And blessed peace to cheer us; 
And keep us in His grace. 

And guide us when perplexed; 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next. 

All praise and thanks to God« 
The Father, now be given. 

The Son, and Him who reigns 
With them in highest Heaven, 
The One Eternal God, 

Whom earth and heaven adore, 
For thus it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore I Amen. 

Angblus Silesius. (1657.) 

120 ^ LOVE, who formedst me to wear 
The image of Thy Godhead here; 

Who soughtest me with tender care 
Through all my wanderings wild and drear; 

O Love, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 
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O Love, who ere life's earliest dawn 
On me Thy choice hast gently laid; 

O Love, who here as man wast born, 
And like to us in all things made ; 

O Love, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 



O Love, who once in Time was slain. 
Pierced through and through with bitter woe; 

O Love, who, wrestling thus, didst gain 
That we eternal joy might know: 

O Love, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

O Love, who lovest me for aye, 
Who for my soul dost ever plead; 

O Love, who didst my ransom pay. 
Whose power sufficeth in my stead; 

O Love, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

O Love, who once shalt bid me rise 

From out this dying life of ours; 
O Love, who once above yon skies, 

Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers : 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. Amen. 
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SCHUTZ, J. J. (1673). 

121 ALL praise and thanks to God most high. 

The Father of all Love I 
The God Who doeth wondrously, 

The God Who from above 
My soul with richest solace fills, 
The God W^ho every sorrow stills; 

Give to our God the glory! 

The hosts of heaven Thy praises tell. 
All thrones bow down to Thee, 

And all who in Thy shadow dwell. 
In earth, and air, and sea. 

Declare and laud their Maker's might. 

Whose wisdom orders all things right; 
Give to our God the glory I 

And for the creatures He hath made 
Our God shall well provide; 

His grace shall be their constant aid. 
Their guard on every side; 

His kingdom ye may surely trust, 

There all is equal, all is just; 
Give to our God the glory! 

All ye who name Christ's holy Name, 

Give to our God the glory! 
Ye who the Father's power proclaim, 

Give to our God the glory! 
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All idols under foot be trod, 
The Loni is God 1 the Lord is God I 
Give to our God the glory! Amen. 

From the Scotch Paraphrases. 

Job iii. X7-20. 

122 HOW still and peaceful is the gravel 
Where, life's vain tumults past, 
Th* appointed house, by Heav'n's decree, 
Receives us all at last. 

The wicked there from troubling cease. 

Their passions rage no more ; 
And there the weary pilgrim rests 

From all the toils he bore. 

There rest the pris'ners, now releas*d 

From slavery's sad abode ; 
No more they hear th' oppressor's voice. 

Or dread the tyrant's rod. 

■ 

There servants, masters, small and great, 

Partake the same repose ; 
. And there, in peace, the ashes mix 
Of those who once were foes. 

All, leveird by the hand of Death, 

Lie sleeping in the tomb ; 
Till God in judgment calls them forth, 

To meet their final doom. 
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Job ix. 2-ia 

123 HOW should the sons of Adam's race 
Be pure before their God? 
If He contends in righteousness. 
We sink beneath His rod. 

If He should mark my words and thoughts 

With strict enquiring eyes, 
Could I for one of thousand faults 

The least excuse devise? 

Strong is His arm, His heart is wise; 

Who dares with Him contend? 
Or who, that tries th' unequal strife, 

Shall prosper in the end? 

He makes the mountains feel His wrath, 

And their old seats forsake; 
The trembling earth deserts her place, 

And all her pillars shake. 

He bids the sun forbear to rise; 

Th* obedient sun forbears: 
His hand with sackcloth spreads the skies. 

And seals up all the stars. 

He walks upon the raging sea; 

Flies on the stormy wind: 
None can explore His wondrous way. 

Or His dark footsteps find. 
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Proverbs viii. 32-36. 

124* KEEP silence, all ye sons of men, 
And hear with revVence due; 
Eternal Wisdom from above 
Thus lifts her voice to you: 

I was th* Almighty's chief delight 

From everlasting days. 
Ere yet His arm was stretched forth 

The heaVns and earth to raise. 

Before the sea began to flow,' 

And leave the solid land, 
Before the hills and mountains rose, 

I dwelt at His right hand. 

When first He rear'd the arch of heav'n. 
And spread the clouds on air, 

When first the fountains of the deep 
He open'd, I was there. 

There I was with Him, when He stretch'd 

His compass o'er the deep. 
And charg*d the ocean's swelling waves 

Within their bounds to keep. 

With joy I saw th' abode prepar'd 
Which men were soon to fill : 

Them firom the first of days I lov'd, 
Unchang'd, I love them still. 
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Now therefore hearken to my words. 

Ye children, and be wise: 
Happy the roan that keeps my ways; 

The man that shuns them dies. 

Where dubious paths perplex the mind. 

Direction I afford; 
Life shall be his that follows me. 

And favour from the Lord. 

Isaiah xL 27-31. 

1 25 WHY pour'st thou forth thine anxious plaint. 
Despairing of relief, 
As if the Lord overlooked thy cause. 
And did not heed thy grief? 

Hast thou not known, hast thou not heard, 

That firm remains on high 
The everlasting throne of Him 

Who form'd the earth and sky? 

Art thou afraid His powV shall fail 

When comes thy evil day? 
And can an all-creating arm 

Grow weary or decay? 

Supreme in wisdom as in pow'r 

The Rock of ages stands ; 
Though Him thou canst not ^ee, nor trace 

The working of His hands. 
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He gives the conquest to the weak. 

Supports the fainting heart; 
And courage in the evil hour 

Hi^ heav'nly aids impart. 

Mere human pow'r shall fast decay, 

And youthful vigour cease; 
But they who wait upon the Lord, 

In strength shall still increase. 

They with unweary'd feet shall tread 

The path of life divine ; 
With growing ardour onward move, 

With growing brightness shine. 

On eagles' wings they mount, they soar, 
Their wings are faith and love, 

Till, past the cloudy regions here, 
They rise to heav'n above. 

I Cor. xiii. 

126 THOUGH perfect eloquence adom'd 
My sweet persuading tongue. 
Though I could speak in higher strains 
Than ever angel sung; 

Though prophecy my soul inspir'd. 
And made all myst'ries plain: 

Yet, were I void of Christian love, 
These gifts were all in vain. 
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Love suffers long; love envies not; 

But love is ever kind; 
She never boasteth of herself. 

Nor proudly lifts the mind. 

Love harbours no suspicious thought. 

Is patient to the bad; 
Griev*d when she hears of sins and crimes, 
'And in the truth is glad. 

Love still shall hold an endless reign 

In earth and heav*n above, 
When tongues shall cease, and prophets fail. 

And every gift but love. 

Here all our gifts imperfect are; 

But better days draw nigh. 
When perfect light shall pour its rays. 

And all those shadows fly. 

Now dark and dim, as through a glass. 

Are God and truth beheld; 
Then shall we see as face to face. 

And God shall be unvail'd. 

Hebrews iv. 14-16. 

127 WHERE high the heav'nly temple stands. 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
rh» guardian of mankind appears. 



1 
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He who for men their surety stood. 
And pour*d on earth His precious blood, 
Pursues in heav'n His mighty plan, 
The Saviour and the friend of man. 

Though now ascended up on high. 
He bends on earth a brother*s eye; 
Partaker of the human name. 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 

In ev'ry pang that rends the heart. 
The Man of sorrows had a part ; 
He sympathizes with our grief, 
And to the suff'rer sends relief. 

With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aids of heav'nly pow'r 
To help us in the evil hour. 

Revelation xxi. z-9. 

128 L^I what a glorious sight appears 
To our admiring eyes ! 
The former seas have pass*d away, 
The former earth and skies. 

From heav'n the New Jerusalem comes, 

All worthy of its Lord ; 
See all things now at last renewM, 

And paradise restored 1 
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The God of glory down to men 

Removes His bless*d abode ; 
He dwells with men ; His people they. 

And He His people*s God. 

His gracious hand shall wipe the tears 

From eVry weeping eye : 
And pains and groans, and griefs and fears, 

And death itself, shall die. 

Behold, I change all human things 1 
Saith He, whose words are true; 

Lol what was old is pass'd away. 
And all things are made new! 

I am the First, and I the Last, I 

Through endless years the same; 

I AM, is My memorial stilly 
And My eternal Name. 

Latin Hymns. 

(Authorship unknown.) 

129 VENI, Creator Spiritus, 
Mentes tuorum visita, 
Imple supema gratia 
Quse tu creHsti pectora. 

Qui Paraclitus diceris, 
Altissimi donum Dei, 
Fons vivus, ignis, caritas, 
Et spiritalis unctio. 
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Tu septiformis munere, 
Dextrge Dei tu digitus, 
Tu rite promissum Patris, 
Sermone ditans guttura. 

Accende lumen sensibus, 
Infunde amorem cordibus, 
Infirma nostri corporis 
Virtute finnans perpeti. 

Hostem repellas longius, 
Pacemque dones protinus, 
Ductore sic Te praevio 
Vitemus omne noxium. 

Da gaudiorum praemia, 
Da gratiarum munera. 
Dissolve litis vincula, 
Adstringe pacis foedera. 

Per te sciamus, da, Patrem, 
Noscamus atque Filium, 
Te utriusque Spiritual 
Credamus omni tempore. 

Sit laus Patri cum Filio, 
Sancto simul Paraclito, 
Nobisque mittat Filius 
Charisma Sancti Spirit fts. 
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Robert II. King of France. (971-1031.) 

130 VENI, Sancte Spiritus, 
£t emitte coelitus 
Lucis Tuse radium. 

Veni, pater pauperum, 
Veni, dator munerum, 
Veni, lumen cordium: 

Consolator optime, 
Dulcis hospes animse, 
Dulce Tcfrigerium : 

In labore requies, 
In 3estu temperies, 
In fletu solatium. 

O Lux beatissima, 
Reple cordis intima 
Tuonim fidelium. 

Sine Tug numine 
Nihil est in homine, 
Nihil est innoxium. 

Lava quod est sordidum, 
Riga quod est aridum, 
Sana quod est saucium, 
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Flecte quod est rigidum, 
Fove quod est frigidum, 
Rege quod est devium. 

Da Tuis fidelibus 
In Te confidentibus 
Sacrum septenarium; 

Da virtutis meritum, 
Da salutis exitum, 
Da perenne gaudium. 



S. Bernard of Clairvaux. (1091-1153.) 



131 JESU dulcis memoria, 
Dans vera cordi gaudia, 
Sed super mel et omnia 
Ejus dulcis prsesentia. 

Nil canitur suavius. 
Nil auditur jucundius, 
Nil cogitatur dulcius 
Quam Jesus Dei Filius. 

Jesu, spes poenitentibus, 
Quam pius es petentibus, 
Quam bonus Te quserentibus 1 
Sed quid invenientibus ? 
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Nee lingua valet dlcere 
Nee litera exprimere, 
Expertus potest credere, 
Quid sit Jesum diligere. 

Quando cor nostrum visitas 
Tunc lucet ei Veritas, 
Mundi vilescit vanitas, 
Et intus fervet caritas. 

Bonum mihi diligere 
Jesum, nil ultra quaerere; 
Mihi prorsus deficere, 
Ut illi queam vivere. 

Jesus ad Patrem rediit, 
Cseleste regnum subiit, 
Cor meum a me transiit. 
Post Jesum simul abiit. 



Thomas of Celano. (fl. 1208.) 

132 DIES ir», dies iUa 

Solvet sseclum in favilla, 
Crucis explicans vexilla, 

Quantus tremor est futurus, 
Quando Judex est venturus, 
Cuncta stricte discussurus. 
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Tuba, minim spargens sonum 
Per sepulchra regionum, 
Coget omnes ante thronum. 

liber scriptus proferetur. 
In quo totum continetur, 
De quo mundus judicetur. 

Judex ergo quum sedebit, 
Quidquid latet, apparebit, 
Nil inultum remanebit. 

Quid sum miser turn dicturus, 
Quern patronnm rogaturus, 
Quum viz Justus sit securus ? 

Rex tremendse majestatis. 
Qui salvandos salvas gratis, 
Salva me, Fons pietatis. 

Recordare, Jesu pie. 
Quod sun;i causa Tuse vise; 
Ne me perdas ilia die I 

Quserens me sedisti lassus* 
Redemisti crucem passus: 
Tantus labor non sit cassus. 

Oro supplex et acdinis. 
Cor contritum quasi cinis: 
Gere curam mei finis. 
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A Tower of strength our God doth stand 
Abide with me ; fast falls the eventide 
All people that on earth do dwell . . 
All praise and thanks to God most high 
As pants the hart for cooling streams . 
At even, ere the sun was set ... 
Author of good I to Thee I turn . . 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 



Before Jehovah's awful throne 
Blest are the pure in heart . 
Blest be Thy love, dear lyord 



Christ, whose glory fills the skies . . 
Christians, awake, salute the happy mom 
Come Holy Ghost, our souls inspire . 
Come, O come, in pious lays . . . 
Come, O thou Traveller unknown 
gommit thou all thy griefs .... 
Creator, Spirit, by whose aid ... 



2'«« irae, dies ilia 

^ * not love Thee, Lord most High 



Et 



B:te^*^ beam of Light Divine . 
^"•"Jal Father I strong to save . 
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Far from my heavenly home . . 
For ever, and for ever, Lord . . 
Forth from the dark and stormy sky 
Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I go 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night 
God of my life, whose gracious power 
God of the living, in whose eyes . 
Great God, what do I see and hear 
Guide me, O Thou Great Jehovah 

Happy the man, whose hopes rely 
Hark, my soul, how ever3rthing 
Hark the glad sound t the Saviour comes 
Hark I the herald angels sing • . 
Have mercy, Lord, on me . . . 
He. is gone: beyond the skies . . 
He that has God his Guardian made 
Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty 
How are Thy servants blest, O Lord 
How bright these glorious spirits shine 
How lovely are Thy dwellings feir 
How should the sons of Adam's race 
How still and peaceful is the grave 



I lift my heart to Thee . 
In the time of my distress 



Jerusalem, my happy home 
Jerusalem on high . . . . 
Jesu dulcis memoria . . 
JesU) Lover of my soul . 
Jesus Christ is risen to-day 
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HYMN 

Jesus li^esl no longer now ii6 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 45 

Jesns 1 Thy boundless love to me 56 

Jesus, where'er Thy people meet 78 

Just as I am — ^without one plea 99 

Keep silence, all ye sons of men 1 24 

King of mercy. King of love 20 

Lead, kindly ligh^ amid th' encircling gloom . 97 

Let saints on earth in concert sing 70 

Let us, with a gladsome mind 16 

Lo I God is here I let us adore 60 

Lo! what a glorious sight appears 128 

Lord,, in this Thy mercy's day 100 

Lord of the worlds above 46 

Love Divine, all love excelling 68 

My God, my Father, while I stray .... 98 

My Shepherd is the living Lord 2 

My soul, inspired with sacred love • • • • 35 

My soul, praise the Lord 5 

My soul, repeat His praise 49 

New every morning is the love 92 

Now it belongs not to my care 18 

Now thank we all our God 119 

O come, loud anthems let us sing 34 

O everlasting Light 105 

O God, my God, my all thou art 69 

O God, my heart is fix'd, 'tis bent 39 

O God, my strength and fortitude i 
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O God of Hosts, the mighty Lord . 
O God, our help in ages past . . 
O help us, Lord 1 each hour of need 
O Lord, Thy heavenly grace impart 
O Lord, Thy mercy, my sure hope 
O Lord, turn not Thy^ face from me 
O Love Divine, how sweet Thou art 
O Love, who formed^ st me to wear 
O Thou, from whom all goodness flows 
O Thou, the first, the greatest Friend 
O Thou to whose all-searching sight . 
O Thou unknown. Almighty cause 

O worship the King 

Out of the depths I cry to Thee . . 

Praise the Lord I ye heavens, adore Him 

Rock of Ages I cleft for me . . . . 

Since Christ, our Passover, is slain . . 
Slowly — slowly — darkening .... 

Soldiers of Christ I arise 

Stay, Master, stay upon this heavenly hill 
Sun of my soul. Thou Saviour dear . 

Teach me, my God and King . . . 
That day of wrath, that dreadful day 
The eternal gates lift up their heads . 
The God of Abraham praise . . . 
The Lord my pasture shall prepare 
The Lord will come, and not be slow . 
The spacious firmament on high . . 
Thee will I love, my strength, my tower 
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There if a land of pure delight .... 

Thou art gone up on high 

Thou art the Way — to Thee alone . . 
Thou hidden Love of God, whose height 
Thou hidden source of calm repose . . 
Thou, Lord, by strictest searcl^ hast known 
Thou, whose almighty word .... 
Though perfect eloquence adornM . . 
Through all the changing scenes of life . 
Thy way, not mine, O Lord .... 

To bless Thy chosen race 

To Sion's hill I lift my eyes 



Up to those bright and gladsome hills 



Veni Creator Spiritus 
Veni Sancte Spiritus 



When all Thy mercies, O my God . . 
When I survey the wondrous Cross 

When rising from the bed of death . . 

Where high the heavenly temple stands . 

Who are these like stars appearing . . 
Why pour'st thou forth thine anxious plaint 

With glory clad, with strength arrayed . 



Ye holy angels bright 
Ye servants of the Lord 
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